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The one thing lacking in most of the High 
Schools to-day is true school spirit* In some the 
wrong impression has been held as to what the 
two words mean* In a brief way I will strive 
to give you my idea of school spirit* 

First let us consider it in relation to the pur¬ 
pose of which students are sent to school* They 
are sent to school to study and to make the best 
of their time while there* They who have the 
true school spirit will always apply themselves 
diligently and will not let their eyes rove 
around the room to see what is going on* They 
come to school for the good there is in it and not 
to waste and fool away one minute of time 
which when lost, can never be regained* The 
pupils should always study of their own free 
will and not have to be proded on by the teach¬ 
ers* 

The conduct of the students toward teachers 
and their fellow students is another very im¬ 
portant item in true school spirit* When spoken 
to the pupils should obey promptly and in a 
gentlemanly or ladylike manner* They should 
never answer back or act rude in any way but 
should on all occasions show courtesy* An act 
of disrespect harms him who is guilty of such an 
act more than any one else for every repeated 
action in time becomes a habit* Constant whisper¬ 
ing and giggling are acts of selfishness* for they 
annoy all who are within hearing of the offend¬ 
er* One who indulges in this wastes not only 
his own time but that of others who value every 
minute and try to make the most of it* School 
is the place to cultivate the sweet flower of 
courtesy as it is the place to learn all things 
which arc of value in the building of a worthy 
and noble character* Kindness is never amiss, 
therefore why not show it on every occasion? 

Let us next consider school spirit as shown in 
the attitude of the pupils toward the literary, 
social and athletic activities of the school* 

Under the first of these falls the Senate and 


the school paper* The Senate is a most helpful 
and instructive organization and it can be made 
a success only by the willing assistance of all* 
When called upon to debate the pupils should 
gladly prepare a debate* It may seem hard to 
speak before the Assembly at first, but after a 
time it will become a pleasure and benefits will 
be derived therefrom* 

A High School paper is the representative of 
the school and if the paper is poor so will the 
reputation of the school become* Too frequently 
the whole burden of gathering readible material 
and publishing it is left to the editor and her 
few assistants* Stories should be written will¬ 
ingly and any little joke or item of interest 
should be handed in to the editor* Every thing 
should be done to make the paper a worthy repre¬ 
sentative of the school* 

Nearly every pupil has a desire for social 
activities and for this reason they are generally 
more of a success than any of the other high 
school affairs* 

Athletics are carried on in nearly every good 
high shool* The pupils who wishes to join in 
them must be well up in all his lessons and 
train constantly* He should alwayss make it a 
point to win and this brings honor to himself and 
his school* 

There is one other direction in which 
school spirit should extend and that is 
in the protection of school property* The high 
school buildings with their desks, libraries, and 
other equipments are furnished us by the public 
for our use* Therefore it is most unbecoming 
and thoughtless for us to demolish or destroy in 
any way those things which are given to us for 
our own improvement* 

Now consider what I have said and if you 
are one who is lacking in true schopl spirit try to 
improve and advise all of your schoolmates to 
do likewise *—Edgar Briggs *14* 
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Life of the Liberty Bell 


^^Hello old Liberty Bell. I am the spirit of 
loan of Arc and have come to you, wishing to 
hear the story of your life as well as to tell you 
some of mine. We are both noted personages in 
History and both have received the reward of [ 
joy and suffering.^^ The answer came in a 
deep and melodious tone, consider it an honor | 
to have the Maid of Orleans as a listner.^^ | 

*^t will take a long time to tell all the 
pleasures I have had, the sorrows I have borne, 
and things I have witnessed during my life, from 
seventeen hundred and fifty-two until the present 
time. 

Under many difficulties I was cast in London 
by Robert Charles. When finished, I was a well i 
shaped bell and to add to my pleasure the words, 
^*By order of the Province of Pennsylvania for 
the state house in the city of Philadelphia*% were ‘ 
inscribed upon me, in well formed letters. Be¬ 
neath this inscription was written, ^Troclaim 
liberty throughout the land and to all the in- j 
habitants thereof.^^ ! 

After being completed I had a long and Ion- 
some sea voyage. I was packed away as an 
ordinary bell, having no thought that I should 
ever live such a life as I have. In those days the | 
trip from England could not be made so rapidly 
as to-day, so I lay in that same position for i 

several weeks. At last in 1752 I reached my | 

destination. I was in very good condition but I 

while being tested, my strong clapper struck my | 

side with such force that I was badly cracked. 
Another bell was then made by two skillful 
Americans but it was found defective, so I was 
recast in 1753. Then I was erected high on the 
state house. Here it was I beame acquainted with 
the colonists, and began to take interest in the 
politics of the growing country . 

There were various troubles. The colonists j 
refused to pay taxes to the mother country with- | 
out representation in Parliament, so to enforce I 
her laws she sent bodies of redcoats to collect her 
uniust dues. All this time I, with an eap'er eye. 
watched from my station the growing strength 
of the colonists and heard the speeches of such 
great men as Adams and Patrick Henry. Well, 

I knew that such great injustice would bring 
great sorrow. It was the eighteenth of April 
seventy-five when the famous Paul Revere made 
his ride throughout every village and town to 


awaken the farmers to the fact that the treasures 
at Concord were to be taken on the morrow. 
Anxiously my sad heart watched the ceaseless 
struggle until July 4th, 1776, when the greatest 
event in my life happened. It was that I was 
given the honor to be first to proclaim ‘Tiberty^* 
throughout the land. My glad tidings were taken 
up and re-echoed and again re-echoed. After 
this my sole duty was to watch the struggling 
army until victory was won and then the growth 
of the states. 

First we elected Washington to the presidency 
and would have made him king, but he was a 
noble man, and knew that would put us in no 
better condition than we had been under the old 
rule. He was followed by Adams, Jefferson and 
Madison as presidents. During Madison^s term 
we had our second struggle with England in 1812. 
Fortunately in 1814 a treaty was signed at Gent, 
from which time our friendship with the mother 
land has not been broken. She proposes to cele¬ 
brate the hundreth anniversary of peace with us 
in 1914. 

During all these years, on many occasions 
such as large festivals and anniversaries. I was 
rung until I was cracked on July 8, 1853, while 
being tolled in memory of Chief Justice Marshall. 

I was then moved from my high position and 
placed in a lower story. Here I watched another 
struggle. As new states were admitted a great 
international trouble which terminated in a civil 
I war, beginning 1860 and lasting four years. 
Even now it makes me weep to recall the many 
horrors of that time. Both armies were so firmly 
convinced that only strength was able to gain 
victory. The South gave all it had and was 
brought again into the Union. Then the duty of 
each was to ‘Torgive and fo^get.*^ 
j From then my life was quiet until I was call- 
I ed to San Francisco in 1915 to be present at the 
I ^Tanama Exposition.’^ There I was received by 
people from every nation. For months I furnish¬ 
ed amusement and was as much amused myself. 
Although I enjoyed it. I was glad when I was 
again put to rest in my old station.” 

^^I thank you. Liberty Bell. Your story has 
been one of great interest to me; my life was 
given for my country. If it would be a pleasure 
to you I will return and discuss the history of 
France .”—Kaiherine Jones, *J4, 
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My name is Roudy* At least, that is the last 
name by which I have been known* Like most 
common dogs that get lost and found many 
times, I have no idea how old I am, but I feel 
just as frisky and full of mischief as ever* As 
for my appearance, I am, in my own estimation, 
a fine looking dog, being of the average size, 
and having thick curly hair as black as some of 
the nights Tve spent out in the rain* My ears 
hang dawn so far on each side that they keep 
my head warm, so I guess I was meant to lead 
a tramp^s life, as I have done* 

The first I can remember I had a very good j 
home with a kind mistress, but the master of j 
the house did not care for me much* I used to | 
frisk and romp about the house in rainy weather | 
with a pretty white kitten ,of whom I soon grew 
to be very fond. Her name was Snowdown, 
and well she suited her name* Mine was then 
Wooly* She was such a dear little play-mate, 
she never scratched or quarrelled as other cats 
do that I have met since* But some one took 
her away, and I was just as sad and lonely as a 
little puppy could be* I never had such a good 
friend again as Snowdown was* 

Not long after that I was playing alone in the 
front yard, when a woman caught me and took 
me to her home, which was far away* On the 
way she talked so kindly and familiarly that I 
thought that I would love her very much, and 
so I did. She called me Prince, and s'^met’mes 
Little Black Prince* When I got home she ar¬ 
ranged, a box with straw in it on the back poarch, 
that was for my bed* I was allowed to lie 
down by the warm stove, or walk about the 
house in any room, it seemed the lady lived 
alone in the house ,and spent much of the time 
teaching me tricks, for it was so much fun to 
scamper and jump about, with no regard to the 
noise I made* 

But one day while I was playing with her in 
the house* I accidently threw a beautiful hand- 
painted vase down from a table and broke it all 
to pieces. The lady must have prized it very high¬ 
ly, for she became so enraged that she p'cked 
up an umbrella and cruelly beat me out of the 
house* Oh! that was terrible. I had loved her so 
much and Fm sure she cared for me. but how 
could she ever think I would have done it on 
purpose! I wanted to tell her but she would not 
even let me come near her. That evening she gave 
me no supper, and I felt extremely miserable. All 
night I lay awake thinking what I should do. It 



seemed as though she would never forgive 
me,—so I resolved to run away as soon as 
possible. 

Accordingly in the morning as soon as she 
unlocked the door, I quietly slipped out into the 
street,—to wander from place to place and seek 
my fortune* 

Then I decided to see the country* to find 
Snowdown* So I followed the street, on and 
on, passing the stores, residences, and many other 
buildings to which I payed little attention* It 
was just about sunset when I started to run 
faster, in hopes of findig something to eat,—for 
I was very hungry and tired* I tried to trace 
different scents which might lead to something, 
but they were so faint, that I lost one as soon as 
I found another* Just as I turned a corner a well- 
kept shephard dog walked toward me* At first 
he looked fiercely at me, as though he wanted 
to fight, but I wagged my tail in as friendly a 
manner as I could assume on such a sudden en¬ 
counter. 

'How do you do,' said the dog, 'and pray 
what is your name?' 

'My name,' I said is Prince, and what is 
yours ?' 

'Zanks,' he said as he wagged hisj tail* You 
seem to be in trouble* Can I help you? Are you 
lost ?' 

'I am not lost* but I ran away, and want to 
find a new home* I am so hungry and so tired, 
but I would never think of returning now to the 
lady* She was unjustly cruel to me! Here I 
stopped, not being able to speak, for a big lump 
came in my throat, as I thought of the once so 
kind lady* 

If you are a good dog* and I think you are, I 
ran show you a place next to where I live* which 
I think you would like,' said Zanks* 'Do you 
like to play with children and play tricks?' 

'Indeed I do, Zanks, I know many clever 
things to amuse people, and I want a home to go 
to*' 

'All right, then, come along,' he said* 'It is not 
very far from here and we can get there before 
dark.' 

I hardly knew how to express my gratitude to 
Zanks, but he seemed to understand everything* 
He told me many wise things that I should know, 
and something of the people in the neighborhood 
in which he lived. 

It was quite dark when we came to the place, 
but still light enough to see that it was a large 
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white house of several stories, and great round 
pillars clear around the great porch* There 
were many small trees and flowers in the garden 
in front of the house* This, I thought, must 
surely be the home of wealthy people, and so I 
found it to be later on* 

^Now Prince^ said Zanks,^ I think the best 
way for you to introduce yourself here, is to lie 
down on the back porch and wait till morning* I 
live next door* and I might be able to find you 
something to eat. At any rate I can bring you 
a bone I 

So I did as he told me, and it was not long 
before he came back with the promised bone* How 
thankful I was to Zanks*^ 

The next morning dawned brightly, it seemed 
better than any day since Snowdown went away* 
Oh! if she were only here now! I had rested 
well and was up early the next morning to ex¬ 
plore the yard and get acquainted* Soon the door 
opened and a little girl came out* As soon as 
she saw me she delightedly ran into the house 
and exclaimed something which I oould not 
understand. Out came her mother and several 
children, who clapped their hands and called to 
me. I ran up to them, wagging my tail as fast 
as I could make it go. 

^Here Roudy,^ they all shouted together; you 
are just the kind we want.^ And they fetched 
me some meat and bones, which, of course, I 
most gladly accepted. So. my name was then 
Roudy. I didn^t mind, for any name was good 
enough for me as long as they treated me kindly. 

Thus, as I was eating, I happened to look up 
and saw a cat standing in the doorway* She 
hissed and put up her back and her tail grew big* 
But soon she calmed down and looked straight 
at me. Could it really be Snowdown? How 
did she ever get here? I was seized with a sud¬ 
den fit of ioy, forgot my hunger, and jumped 
and yelped with pure delight I Snowdown, dear 
little Snowdown* she had grown to be a large 
cat, with the softest, whitest fur that any cat could 
possess. Neither of us spoke for a long time, over¬ 
powered with joy! 

At last she spoke and told me how she had 
been picked up one day and brought to this 
house. She told me how kind every one was to 
her always, and felt very sorry when she heard 
my story* Thus our old friendship was renewed* 
Snowdown and I played with the children every 


day and followed them where ever they went. 
Snowdown and I slept huddled up together on 
the back porch. Snowdown and I always ate 
together, though she ould not eat the same kind 
of food which I ate. The children wondered 
how we could get along so unusually well, as 
cats seldom are agreeable to dogs. 

Days and weeks passed, and it seemed we 
lived in Paradise. One day—it must have been 
May Day for everything was pink and white 
with blossoms,—we went with the family and 
many other people on a picnic. Snowdown and 
I sat under the seat of the great rumbling wagon, 
and looked out thru the cracks for a long time. 
We rode and rode, for such a long time that I 
felt stiff, when we finally jumped down from 
the wagon and found ourselves in a great forest. 
It smelled of pine, redwoods, wild-flowers, and 
now and then came a scent of rabbit or squirrel* 
I wanted to track some of them up, but Td rather 
any day play with Snowdown* 

All morning we romped and scampered among 
the tall shady trees with the children. It was 
almost noon when we grew so tired of playing 
that they sat down to rest* Snowdown was very 
tired, so I left her and followed a fresh rabbit 
scent. In and out among the trees I went, ^till 
I was so far from the people I could no longer 
hear their voices, but I kept on in hopes of find¬ 
ing the rabbit and bringing it back. My way 
back I never thought of, until I came to a strange 
place. It was all open land before me as far as 
I could see. oply now and then there was a 
patch of green weeds and stones. Behind me. was 
all dense forest. How could I ever find my wav 
back ? I would never be able to hear them call¬ 
ing or whistling, and surely they would not go 
away without me. Thus I stand looking about 
me. Where shall I go? What shall I do? If I 
go to the end of the great ocen plain, I mav come 
to the ocean, or a tribe of Indians or Gypsies, or 
even, maybe, the end of the world. No. that 
couldn^t be for I think I once heard some one say 
the world is round like an apple. There are no 
scents to follow up. I lost the rabbit track, which 
might possible lead back to the place. Oh! 
dear! what can I do? It is getting dark X 
want Snowdown. I wonder what she will do 
without me. She couldn^t find me. 

Once more I must travel on alone and start 
again with no friends. I hope I will some time 
reach the place where Snowdown is and where 
they call me Roudy .—Elsie EmmrichJ 14* 
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Dreams 

With light all fading in the West, 

Quietly the evening comes* 

All go slowly off to rest, 

Even the busy ones. 

The dim outline of trees that grow. 

On the tops of darkning hills. 

They seem a great army in line to go 
Marching o^er rocks and rills. 

From the moon that hangs in the darkning sky 
Over the quiet town. 

To the many homes that below it lie. 

Sweet rest is creeping down. 

The chorus of crickets in the valley below. 
That lulled a dreamy mind— 

Away from study at the evening glow. 
Passed on to the hills, and behind. 


Away from study to a world of dreams. 
Where all is calm and fair. 

Where naught to bother a mind Is seen, 
Only sweet, fragrant, air! 

Into a land among flowers wild. 

A breeze all sweet and low— 

Whispered ^^Come^^—its breath was mild— 
^^Where work can never go.*' 

Wander all in a land of haze. 

Sweet, drowsy, wild perfume I 
Dream of naught but summer days, 

Where idle fair flowers bloom. 

A fall; awake I a sudden blast. 

To find upon the floor. 

Lessons unfinished from first to last— 

Get busy and dream no more! 

—Elizabeth Allen *t2 



A Remarkable A nimal 

The woods were filled with tall trees. 

The limbs of which were bent by the breeze. 
The moon in all its dimness shone. 

As the owlet hushed its shrilling tone; 

And darkness settled in the dell, 

With silence and awe it gently fell. 

As I walked about with careful steps, 

Lest I should fall into darkened depths; 

I saw a creature with great, bright eyes. 

Its mouth was opened and it gave long sighs. 

Larger and still more large it grew. 
While it looked an awful blue. 

White, then yellow, green and red. 

It turned, and then it looked like lead. 

It gave a bound and leaped around 
Just like a wild horse or a hound; 

I screamed and yelled with great fright. 
As I viewed its eyes were full of light. 
And I was in the darkness black; 

But when I woke, *twas only a cat. 

—Luzerne Fine* 
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Louise Maynard had just finished her last year 
in the high school ♦ She was badly in need of a 
rest, so it had been decided that she would 
spend her spring vacation with her aunt, who 
lived in Pleasant Valley, among the beautiful 
Lannon Hills* 

In this valley her Aunt Martha had lived ever 
since her young husband had taken her there—a 
bride* Here they had spent many happy years 
together, each year strengthening their love for 
each other, and for their beautiful home* Their 
joy, however* could not always last, for in the 
declining years of their life, he was taken from 
her* As no children had ever entered their home, 
she was left entirely alone in her grief* Still 
she lived in the little home, but the joy of living 
was gone* She ga^ed upon the beauties of her 
surroundings* The song of the larks no longer 
brought an answering thrill to her lips, for her 
thoughts were far away* 

Louise knew of the change that had fallen 
over her dearly loved aunt and was in a way 
prepared for it* But when her journey was 
over, and she entered the tiny vine covered cot¬ 
tage* she hardly recognized the pale woman who 
came forward to welcome her* The once brown 
hair was white, and the dark eyes had lost their 
merry twinkle, and sorrow had carved deep 
wrinkles around her sweet tremulous mouth. 

When the greetings v/ere over and Louise was 
alone in her room, she made a deep resolve* ^*1 
will make her happy again* I will show her 
life is worth living*^^ 

That evening, as they sat together on the rose 
covered porch. Aunt Martha told her of her 
loneliness and sorrow* When she had finished, 
she rose and led the way along the little trail 
that led to the orchard at the foot of the hill. 
The girl understood and followed quietly. 

The moon shone over the tiny valley fn mel¬ 
low splendor* Lying like a white ribbon 
through the soft green of the sloping meadow, 
was the path that led down to the orchard. The 
fragrance of the blossoming fruit trees was borne 
gently along on the warm spring breeze* 

Louise was a great lover of nature and w?«: 
deeply affected by the beautiful scene. Aunt 


Martha saw the familiar picture through tear 
dimmed eyes, for there at its heart lay the mound 
that had buried her joys and hopes* His resting 
place was indeed a beautiful one* A large apple 
tree spread its gnarled limbs over the narrow 
bed, and stirred by the gentle breeze, let fall its 
fragrant petals like slowly drifting snow* For 
some time they knelt here, one with a heart full 
of unutterable sorrow* the other with a heart 
overflowing with tender sympathy* The walk 
back to the little cottage was one of silence, each 
left unmolested with her own thoughts* 

The days following were filled with joy and 
pleasure to Louise. In vain she tried to make her 
dearly loved aunt forget her grief* 

She kept the house filled with wild flowers and 
merry laughter* Always her bright face was 
met with a sweet sympathetic smile, and when 
occasionally she heard a faint laugh of response, 
she realized it was not given from the heart but 
simply given to please her* 

Not until one day a letter came to Louise, 
written in a clear, boyish hand, did she enter 
partially into her pleasure. Then Louise told 
her of her friend* Shyly she told of her 
future plans and hopes. The faint color stole to 
her withered cheeks and she lived again the hours 
of her hopes* Seeing the dear face at last bright¬ 
en, Louise often talked of him whom she trusted 
and honored greater than all others* Slowly, as 
the days passed, the two lives were growing 
closer together, the young heart imparting its 
glow and happiness to the other. Even if the 
v/alks to the little orchard grew more frequent, 
Louise v/as always pleased to see a happy, con¬ 
tented face when she returned* The faded cheeks 
regained their lost color, and the dark eyes lost 
their look of perpetual grief* A song often rose 
to her lips* "When the young girFs vacation was 
over and she was to return to a home newly pre¬ 
pared for her, she found it hard to leave her 
gentle little aunt* 

*‘Oh no, I shan^t be so very, very lonely,^* the 
little woman answered to the girFs query* *‘Of 
course I shall miss you greatly, but you have 
taught me to be happy* dear, taught me that life 
is, after all, worth the living *^^—Elsie Parrot '/5* 
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The Violets 

Beautiful, beautiful violets, 

Growing in splendor rare; 

Growing, perhaps, to cheer grieved ones 
Mourning o^er loved ones fair. 

Blooming to greet weary travelers. 

Coming from cities afar. 

Created by the hand of the Master, 

Whose creations nothing can mar. 

— Eva. Thurman, 


The Columbine 

I am a pretty Columbine, 

With my drooping head. 

And early in the Springtime 
I show my dress of red. 

I grow on rocky hill-sides; 

Beneath some leafy tree. 

So when you take a ramble, 

Be sure and look for me. 

—Irene Kelley, 


The Buttercups 

Birst mesengers of gay Springtide, 

In every field and meadow wide; 

The bright gold buttercups from the green. 

Tell the glad news by their cheerful gleam. 
They wave and bend with every breeze; 

And lingering awhile good-bye to say 
They go their bright and cheerful way. 

—Hazel Vitousek, 



Evening 

The sun was sinking slowly into its bed of gold. 

The shadows of eve were approaching the dark 
of night, as of old 

When stars from the darkness are peeping dotting 
the sky with light, 

To watch over all who are sleeping for the re¬ 
maining night. 

Then over the hills comes the moon greeting the 
stars in their place. 

And for all mankind he is wearing a broad 
happy smile on his face. — Anna Odell 
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Wayland Bagley . Business Manager 

Floyd Darby. Ass*t Business Manager 

A ssistants—Literary 

Lolita Flewelling .Clare Schwab 

Assistant Josh Editors 

Robert Plasberg, Teo Rosenberg, Laura Destraul 


This will be the last issue of the Sotoyoman 
by the regular staff* Great things are expected 
in the next issue, for the Juniors will edit that 
number with Ruth Ingalls as editor-in-chief* An 
equally fine number will come out in May for 
the Sophomores, under the capable guidance of 
Luzerene Rine, are to take charge of that* The 
next one is the commencement number which 
will be superintended by the Seniors. The 
editing of the Sotoyoman by different classes 
has been a beneficial and pleasing task—beneficial 
and pleasing both to the classes and to the staff* 


But like many other good things this must have 
an end* Sooner or later, I believe, the school 
will come to the realization that a semi-annual 
publication of the Sotoyoman is the only method 
which will bring satisfactory results* When we 
issue the paper monthly we must of necessity put 
in so much of the gossip of the day—foolish, 
senseless gossip* In a short time it is of no value 
whatever, oft times, in fact, it is valueless before 
it is read* since the reader has already been in¬ 
formed concerning that which has been printed* 
By condensing all school-happenings of a year 
into two fine large publications, long years after¬ 
wards we may look back upon them with pride 
and with satisfaction, for only such material will 
then be printed as will be of interest to all of 
us and for all time. Athletics games. Senate 
meetings, debating contests, visits from noted 
persons, social gatherings—all of these will al¬ 
ways be of interest* no matter how long we live* 
Then, as we turn over page after page the old 
familiar cuts will not greet our eager eyes, for 
we will be able to print new ones each time* ^The 
march of the human mind is slow,*^ says Burke* 
But the old adage cheerfully answers back, 
^‘Slow but sure*'^ 


Freshman; 
Sophmore: 
Freshman: 
born 

Sophmore: 
Freshman: 


^^How old 
^^Sixteen*^^ 

^^s that all ? 


are you?^^ 

When were you 


^^ 1896 *^^ 

IVe got you 


that date five years agoJ* 


now, you told me 
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Miss Bertha Storey has opened her school in 
Alexander Valley. 

Miss Fannie Phillips ^10 visited school fre¬ 
quently this month. She has been teaching as a 
substitute in the second grade of the grammar 
school. She opens her school at Stewarts Point 
about the first of March. 

Bertha Meyer went to the city the last part 
of February. 

Fred Young ^09 is studying at the university 
of California. He expects to be a scientificate 
farmer. After being out of school so long he 
finds it difficult to satisfy himself with studying. 

Audrey Walters '10, Helen Meisner '11 and 
Isabel Carter '11 were in Healdsburg in February. 


Miss Gladys Hall '10 visited her people two 
weeks ago and during the last part of February 
also* 

Mrs. Anderson (nee Una Williams '09) is up 
from Vallejo visiting with her parents. 

Mr. Joseph C. Thompson '11 has graduated 
from the Santa Rosa Business College with very 
high honors. He stood at the head of his class. 

Miss Anna Hotchkiss '09 visited us in Febru¬ 
ary. 

Miss Leatha Brown '11 who is a stenographer 
in San Francisco for James H. Brown, visited 
her friends and relatives in Healdsburg during 

the last of February* 

Edwin Kent. '09 visited us lately. 



5 - 
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Friday evening, February 9, J9J2, a small 

company of Seniors and Juniors and a few others 
gathered together and secretely marched to the 
home of Florence Upson* Seated in the parlor 
they breathlessly awaited there the entrance of the 
young lady. After some moments of impatient 
waiting on the part of the guests, foot steps were 
heard on the front porch and in walked Miss 
Florence with a few friends. She looked about 
utterly amazed to find a company of her school¬ 
mates smiling at her with such complacent ease, 
When all the secret preceedings preparatory to the 
party had been discussed and fully explained, the 
games began. Much excitement and amusement 
was derived by playing ^^charades'', while other 


games and also music followed in rapid suc¬ 
cession. Some of the games were in the nature 
of valentine contests. There was no dull 
moment from start to finish. Delicious refresh¬ 
ments were served later in the evning and then 
anothr game was played .after which it was time 
to go home. All agreed with one voice that the 
evening was a most enjoyable one and the party 
a decided success. Those present were the 
Misses Florence Upson, Gretchen Hall, Violet 
Yarbrough, Helen Emmrich and Florence Stinch- 
field; Messrs. Leslie Stinchfield, Herbert Derrick, 
Weaver Bagley, Vernon Chaney. Lewis Bying- 
ton, Harold Madiera and Merrit Upson and Mr. 
and Mrs. Upson. 

The evening^s entertainment was in honor of 
Miss Florence's nineteenth birthday. 
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Jones made us a visit one Friday fore¬ 
noon* ^ 

Miss Fay of Geyserville visited H* H* S* 
January 26* 

Ha^el Vitousek enjoyed a trip to the city in 
the latter part of January* 

Eva Hendricks was absent several days in 
January on account of measels. 

Byron Swisher made us a brief visit on the 
last Monday afternoon in January* 

Charlie Phillips has a position in a San Fran¬ 
cisco office* The class is sorry to lose him* 

John Bruce has stopped school* We all mourn 
his absence* 

Muriel Flewelling made a short call one 
Thursday afternoon* 

Sibyl Hassett held a ^^reception^^ on the front 
walk of the H* H* S* ground during the noon 
hour of February 5* 


Elizabeth Allen was forced to be at home a 
week because of a severe toothache* 

Florence Wallace of the Freshman class has 
gone to her home in Ripon* She i^ continuing 
her High School work there. 

On the forenoon of February 12 we enjoyed 
a program in memory of Abraham Lincoln* In 
the afternoon we all enjoyed a half holiday* 

On the afternoon of February 2 the pupils of 
H, H* S* listened to a very interesting talk on 
**SuccesSf** given by Mr* Haudenschield* Prof* 
Farrar sang ^^Califcrnia^^ for us* At the close of 
Mr* Haudenschield^s talk Mr* Bull requested 
Prof* Farrar to sing for us once more* He 
apologized for not having any more music with 
him but sang from memory, ^^His Eyee is on the 
Sparrow, so I know He Watches me^^ We how¬ 
ever* failed to see the need of an apology* Mrs* 
Haudenschield, Mr* and Mrs* Christler, Miss 
Ruby Jones and Mr. and Mrs. Downing were al¬ 
so visitors the same afternoon* 
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Time io Die t 

A gay and handsome traveling man lay on a 
bed of pain; all hope had passed, his life went 

fast; he would never rise again. *^Hast thou : 

no sweetheart, fair and true,^* they whispered * 

o^er his bed. ^^whom thou wouldst tell a last 

farewell The young man softly said: *There^s 

Daisy back in Lexington, and Nellie at Cordell; 

there^s Millie down in Norman town, and Mary 

in Purcell. And at Shawnee there^s Esther, dear, 

whom I must surely see; and Anna, too at 

Mountain View; please bring them all to me.^’' 

The watchers startled with surprise, and thei^ 
they said once more: ^^Come, tell us, pray, with¬ 
out delay, the girl whom you adore; the girl 
whom you have sworn to love, and bring both 
wealth and fame; your promised wife, your hope 
and life—quick, let us hear her name.^^ ^^There^s 
Maggie out at Sayre,*^ he said, *^and Pearl at El 
Reno, there’s Violet at Calumet, and Maude at 
old Hydro; and Genevieve at Hennessey, and 
Mabel at Mulhall!” The young man sighed: 

‘^Tis time I died—I swore to wed them all I” 
























Heard on the Phone 


Soliloquy of Demetrio, <while passing from a I 
class room 

I love its gentle clatter 
Its buzzing and its hum, 

I love its soothing babble, 

I love to hear it run* 

I love to start it moving 
I love to keep it so* 

I love to have my tongue wound up, 

I love to hear it go* 

Miss L* Eng* III* **What kind of exercise does 
Addison advise one to use?^' 

E. H* ^13: ^Tighting one^s shadow with a 
club*^^ 

Miss L*: ^What benefit would that be to the 
body 

E* H. *13: **Why one would never get hit*^^ 

Mr* H. in U* S* Hist to Hilda E. ^‘Can^t hear, 
speak louder, open your mouth and throw your¬ 
self right into it*'^ 

Mr* B. Physics III* ^‘Alfred, in what direction 
docs brass expand when heated?^' 

Alfred; ‘^Didn’t understand the qucstion*^^ 

Mr* B*: ‘‘That^s right in every direction*'^ 

^^My love* my happiness, you are my breath 
of life*^^ 

^*Why don^t you hold your breath?*' 


this Eva ?" 

^^Yes*" 

^*I want to ask you er—an important question*" 
^^Yes*" 

^‘Will you marry me?" 

^^Yes, who is it please*" 

A* Me. *14* ^‘'What book has influenced 
people most?" 

R* M* *14* ^^Thc Pocket book*" 

Now, Marjorie, will you come with me* 

Again to where that day we went, 

Down there by that old oak tree?" 

^‘Alas,** sighed she* **l really Kent*" 

Helen E* to Violet, who was standing by her 
scat looking at Vernon, ^^Sitzen sie sich." 

Violet: after hesitating a moment, **Yes he 
does look sick." 

Little drops of water. 

Little grains of sand. 

Oft get into our school room* 

In this mighty land* 

A little drop of water 

Fell right thru the roof. 

Hit the head of Mothorn, 

Made him cry out ^^oofl" ^ 
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Among our exchanges, the last few months, 
we have received quite a large number of papers 
which resemble the newspapers of to-day more 
than the ordinary monthly journals, and these 
are persued with much interest **The Weekly 
KaimirC\ from the University of Montana, Mis¬ 
soula, has the best appearance of these papers, and 
is the newsiest, but **The Highland Park Echo** 
Los Angeles, and **The Tempe Normal Student/* 
Tempe Arizont, both run a very close second* 
The cuts and cartoons in **The Normal Student** 
ate one of it^s best features* 

**The Oak** —Washington Lower H* S*, 
Berkeley, Cal* It is rather a novelty to see a 
High School paper minus ads, but it is also a 
pleasant idea* Your exchange columne is rather 
small* 

**Might School Register^* —Omaha ,Neb*, Your 
literary department is worthy of special notice 
in the mid term commencement issue. Your 
other departments are also well worked up, 
indicating good support on the part of the students* 



**The Occasional Kaimin** —An excellent paper 
in every respect* ^Who is They?^^ is very good 
indeed, and if thoughtfully observed by everyone, 
our old world would be quite a different place* 

**High School Nem)s** —Berlin* Wis* You are 
newsy and wide enough awake but you need 
more cuts and less jumbled departments* 

*^The Skirmisher** —St Mathews School Burl- 
ingham, Cal* Two issues to hand, and both 
good in almost every detail* The conflicting 
opinions in your ^^As Others See Us^^ column 
are rather amusing* It illustrates how different 
people have different tastes* We hope that if you 
do try to suit everybody, you will come out better 
than did the old man, the boy and the donkey* 
You are always a welcome visitor to us* 

The Ypsi-Sem** —Ypsitanti, Mich,* your 
**Puzzle picture^^ cover is a very original idea, 
■and rather a clever one, in as much as the 
artistic effect was not overlooked. Do you not 
think that cuts greatly enchance the general ap¬ 
pearance of a paper? 













17 



Daffydils { 

If Mildread is White, is Willard ^Tink?^’ 

If fishing smacks can sail in the bay can | 
Briggs? I 

If William R. could rock a dog, could Helen 
Rocco, chair? 

If Lamb^s Tales from Shakespear are tales, is 
Frieda a Story? 

If Fred Nelson is tall, is Arthur Small? | 

If a bear hugs do es a Hotch (kiss) ? ] 

If Englishmen wear side burns, who wears | 
Blackburns ? } 

If it is cold when it snows, is it warm when 
Frost appears ? j 

Plas Oregon (Ora gone) on A meriga round 
(a merry-go-round)? 

If Mary Me was lost could Ruth Hunter? 

If Mr* Kale and Miss Pear, should go to the 
garden just before Frost comes and were careful 
to do nothing to shock the corn, and if they could 
lettuce know when the egg-plants cabbage, and 
the potatoes close their eyes, and when the corn 
washes its cars, don^t you think these would turn¬ 
ip and tell us they were beat? 


Miss J. Hist. I.: ^^How was the phalanx in 
Alexander's army formed ?^^ 

^^The men were fifty feet deep.^' 

G. H. ^12. Mr. Bull said that some modern 
scientists claim that life is nothing but electricity. 

F. U.: ^^Yes, shocking isn^t it?^^ 

When the donkey saw the zebra 
He began to switch his tail; 

^Well. I neverwas his comment; 

Here^s a mule that^s been in jail.’^—Ex. 

Received by Weaver an alarm clock, from 
a queer old gentleman with no face, a brass top 
and only one hand and one leg, packed in a tin 
box. 

Wanted by Vernon C. a first class vocal in¬ 
structor. 

Miss L. Hist. I: ^*What is always back of the 
army ? Voice from the class: *^The ambulance/^ 

Miss J. His. I. ‘Tell about the people in 
northern Macedonia.*^ 

L. T. ^^The people were rather mountainous.^^ 

‘TOercy! child donH you know where little 
boys go who say such words ?^' 

^^Yes, to the wood shed.^^ 

Kerens to our teachers and parents—May they 
never meet.— Ex* 
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Heard in Plain Geometry 

L, Re "K C equals R C 

^^Because K C (Casey) was bisected*^^ 

Voice from class: ^^How do you know he 
was V* 

Mr* B. (Physics III) Way land, what arc 

the elements of the lever 

W^ B* ^13* Main strength and a hardness*^^ 

So Interesting 

A recently published book is entitled, "Half 
Hours With Insects*^^ What a lively half hour 
one can have with a bee* 

Sure of One 

Jewlcr: What can I show you? 

Old Maid: I want to buy a dozen engage¬ 
ment rings* 

Wanted; A furnished room for a single 
. gentleman looking both ways and well 
ventilated*—Ex* 

Miss S* Gcom* I* to Amerigo who had just 
finished explaining a proposition in great haste: 
Amerigo, you are short and sweet**^ 

A little Parrot and a little Bean, 

A little quarrel, ^twas plainly seen 
Something 
was 
going 
to 

happen 

Half an inch, half an inch, half an inch on¬ 
ward, hampered by hobble skirts hop the four 
hundred*—Ex* 

City cousin: "Tell me, how is the milk maid 
Country cousin: "Taint made; the cow gives 
it*^^—Ex* 

And so it did, yes; so they say— 

That was a sad and dreary day. 

For 

Naughty 

Parrot 

Ate the 

Bean! 

English guide to an American, while showing 
him through an old church where many pepole 
were buried* "A great many people sleep beneath 
this roof.^^ American: "Same way over in our 
country* Why don^t you get a new preacher 

Landlady to Student: "What studies are you 
pursuing ?^^ 

Student: (helping himself to hash:) "Phy- 
chology. I am delving the unstrayed fields* I 
am fathoming the mysterious unknown*^^ 

Xouis d. IRobexg 

XeaMna Jeweler 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc- Waterman 

Fountain Pens* Class Pins to Order- Fine Re¬ 
pairing one of our Specialties- Come and see us 1 

POWELL STREET HEALDSBURG, CAL* 


THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE 
GENTS FURNISHING STORE 
IN HEALDSBURG 

Come and see otir new line of Corduroy Pants 

Jack Ehrlich 


AGENT FOR QUICK MEAL RANGES 
SECOND HAND GOODS A SPECIALTY 
We carry House Furnishings, Hardware, Tinware 
Mattings, Paints, Varnishes, Etc- 

CHAS. J. ROUSE 

FOX BUILDING 


Center Street 

























JDo You Wist) 

To rank among the swell dressers of your town ? If so, let 
us take your measure for a suit. We are agents for Ed. V. 
Price & Oo., the largest tailors in the world of good made-to- 
order suits for men. and Ideal Ladies Tailoring Co. for women. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

O. O. COBB & Co. 


M. a A A B E 

HARDWARE TINWARE STOVES 
TOOLS IMPLEMENTS, ETC. 
PAINTS OILS GASOLINE FENCE 


Healdsburg News Co. 

MAGAZINES & POST CARDS 
STATIONERY fit CANDY 
Phone 2J0R HeaWsbufg 


Ube Mbite IHouse ITonsorial Iparlor 

Strictly First Class Work 

Batbs, flDaesaae, Sbavlns private parlor for XaOies 

Next to Rochdale Store 


F. L. Robinson Sid Groshong 

Tel Main t35 - Garage Main 52 • Tel Main 771 

FITCH iVSOUKTAIN TAVERN 
GARAGE 

Robinson & Groshong, Owners and Managers 
GENERAL GARAGE BUSUMESS 
Auto Livery in Connection 
MATHESON and EAST Sts., HEALDSBVRG 


Oliver Studio 

SUCCESSOR TO B. B. WRIGHT 


High Class Photography 


3dnqspiv9ff }S}33nd(j 

NOJLOMLLNnH H 

ajwog s;oa3 ^ 

SGHVH GEddVHD dOd 

nie3J3 puoiuiv paieozuag 


!Si& Theater 

PICTURES CHANGE EVERY NIGHT 
COMING! 

The Two Orphans 

WATCH FOR IT 
























S> Character and Clothes ^ 

The close association of a man and his clothes gives rise to one of two things. His 
dress either constitutes an admirable foil for the character expressed in his face and figure 
or it is a contributory cause for his feeling forever ill-at-ease. In the selection of your 
Clothes, then, you might want the approval of connoisseurs in that line. Our salesmen 
are specialists: every individual gets the benefit of their disinterested opinion if wante'^l. 
But they are never obtriiisive. See our lines first. This is the Young Men’s Store! 

ROSENBERG & BUSH,INCORPORATED 


Lost—By Roy Higgcns one yearns growth* 

If fishing smacks can not sail in the bay, can 
Briggs* 

If Lamb^s Tales from Shakespeare are tales, is 
Freda a Story* 

If Mary McCutcheon could not be found, could 
Ralph Hunter* 

If Ralph K* could rock a dog, could Helen 
Rocca cradle* 

^^Who was Pegasus 

^‘The only horse who could pull an air ship 
home*^^ Ex* 


Lydon Mothorn (to dignified Grammar school 
Tyke) ^^Say, sport, can I go through that gate 
to the school 

Sport* ^*I suppose so a load of hay went 
through it yesterday*^^ 

There was a young maiden named Rine, 

Who wore some new patents one time 

We said: ^T’hey are Great!^^ 

She said: *^I may state. 

This is just where I sure shine 

Daffydil 

If Fred Nelson is tall is Arthur Small? 


FOR WOMEN 
New Net Waists 
New Style Skirts 
W. B* Corsets 
Furs, Sweater Coats 
Rain Proof Umbrellas 


THE ELITE TOSOEIT 

LADIES AND GENTxS 

FURNISHINGS 

AND 

_ CLOTHING 

CHARLES T. BYiaiOil 


FOR MEN 
ft5 SUITS. Guaran- 
teed to be all wool 
and to give satisfac¬ 
tion* Ever<w23.r Hose 
6 pair guaranteed for 
6 months* Big line of 
shirts, underwear, &c 


A. F. Stevens Lumber Company 

OFFICE AND YARDS NEAR DEPOT 

Building Materia! of Every Description 

Save Money—Let Us Figure Your Bill 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


















STOP AT 


Sotoyome and Onion Hotels 

JOHN McDonough & son Prop. 

FIRST CLASS MEALS ALWAYS 
CUISINE and Service UNEXCELLED 


R. B. McCORD 

CLASS IN HAIR CUTTING 
SHAMPOO AND 

MASSAGE 

BERT HAIGH 

Staple and Fancy Groceries. Best of 

Vegetables in Season. Best Service 

PHONE 99 

^ ^ THE HEALDSBURG TRIBUNE ^ oe 

Gives All the Local News 

TWO DOLLARS PER YEAR INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE 

“WE PRINT TO PLEASE” 

PASSALACQyg & mm 

YOLK GKOCEKS 

We carry the best line of Fancy 
and Staple Groceries, Hay, Grain, 

Wood, Etc., in the county. : : 

Next to Postoffice 

FRIENDS! 

JtJST-WBIGHT SHOES 

Will win you yet 

ROSENBERG SHOE STORE 

SOPII & FERBOSM 

HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

Hardware, : Ranges, : Implements 
Paints : Household Utensils 
Windmills 

Sanitary Plumbing a Specialty 

EAT, DRINK AND BE MERRY 

When You Eai ai The 

Palace Cafe 

SPECIAL FOR HIGH SCHOOL BOYS 
Five-meal Tickets for One Dollar 

Daly Building, West and North Streets 

1 G. W. ROWE, Prop. 

1 


















EVERYBODY GOES TO THE 


Sotoyome Barber Shop 

Classy Service 

UNIVERSAL PROVIDERS 

THE ROCHDALE CO. 

BATHS AND ELECTRIC MASSAGE 

Je B. Prince, Manager 

HARLE SACRY, Prop. 

Healdsburg, Gtlifornia 


Moore, Rose Company, Inc. 


Plumbers, Electricians, Metal Workers 
General Jobbing & Repairing Estimates Furnished Free 


Phone Main, 84 
P. O. Box 532 


Healdsburg, Oal. 


Vrfcii Latest Rag? Or Do You 

I LIU lYtlOW want the Latest Music Of any 

kind? Come in and we will show it to You, or play it on 
any Phonograph so you may 
learn it. Come and see us. 


James Skee 


GARRETT’S 

HARDWARE STORE 

HARDWARE 

Farming Implements of all Description 
Agent for 

U. S. Windmills and Monarch Ranges 


Roy Huffman Chas. P* Ferguson 

**Fergie^* 

Sbaving parlor 

Powell Street North Side of Plaza 


The Sotoyome Bank 

HEALDSBURG, CALIFORNIA 
A Commercial and Savings Bank 
Capital, Paid up - - $50,000.00 

We pay 4 per cent interest on savings accounts and interest bearing certificates of deposit. 

















PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
Physician and Surgeon 
Office and Residence Phones 

Ottmer Building, West Street 
Healdsbufg, California 


J. R. SWISHER, M. D, 

Physician and Surgeon 
Phone to Residence and Office 

Swisher & Coffman Building 
Healdsburg, California 


JOHN C. CONDIT, M. D. 

Phones at Office and Residence 
Hours: 10 to 12 a. m. 1 to 4 p* m. and 7 to 8 
Office in Kruse Building^ Healdsburg^ Cal* 


DR, EDGAR L. MORSE 
Osteopathic Physician 
Office Adjoining Residence, 

Corner Fitch and Matheson Sts. 
Phones at Office and Residence 


Hours. 10 to 12, a. m., 2 to 5 p. m. 
Phones: Home, Main 763; Office, Main 7 
Office, Matheson St, up stairs East of City Hall 

SIEALDSBURQ f^EOSSAL & SORGICAL HOME 

I. A. WHEELER, M. !>., PROPRIETOR 

Home, Corner Grant and Brown Streets 
HEALDSBURG, CALIFORNIA 


J. T. COFFMAN 
A ttorneyat-La<w 
Cavanaugh Building 
Healdsburg, California 


THE SOTOYOME LUMBER YARD 
B* D* Ackerman, Proprietor 
All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material x::: 

Yard Foot of West St* Healdsburg, Cal* 


Are You Hungry? 
Come to 

The Louvre Restaurant 

and Eat 

Square Meal 25c 


Everybody likes to 
Ride well and 
Dress well 

Get one of 

Brown’s Buggies or Autos 

And You Will Ride Well 


Golden Rule Cyclery 

Agent For 

Racycles, Iver Johnson and Savage Bicycles 
All Kinds of Repairing 

C. E. CHURCHMAN, Prop. 


It^s in the Drug business where a little 
difference makes a lot of difference in 
the results. You can^t be too particular 
with your medicines. That^s OUR pol¬ 
icy, and you can^t get any but the par¬ 
ticular kind here. Phone 37 

RATHKE^S PHARMACY 
The Particula.r Prescription Store 


Phone 

208R 


NAYLOR 


GENERAL BLACKSMITHING 

PRACTICAL HORSESHOEING 
Work Guaranteed Prices Reasonable 
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